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' Many fans have written 
in requesting your ole unk to 
give them the low-down on 
fan art. We may sometimes 
be slow on getting around to 
answering some of the ques- 
tions, but we finally get 
around to it. The following 
letter was sent to me several 
months ago which took some 
time to answer. 

specializing in illostration. 
working out of the Harrisburg 
Area (very small market— no 
wonder — veiy small minds 
loose in this part of tiie 
world). I've been interested 
in contributing to Warren 
Pubs, for some time, but 
have only gotten to it just 
now, I'm submitting a seven- 
page story for your consid- 
eration. I hope it meets with 
your approval, if not I've en- 
closed a dollar for return 
post, 

I would be happy to han- 
dle any assignments that you 
might care to send my way. 
and have several ideas that I 
would like to work on for 
your magazines. I will be 
grateful for your soonest re- 
sponse. Thank you. 

Alive and well In l-larris- 
burg 
^y. GARY KAUFMAN 

Q^Well, before I could an- 
swer Gary's tetter, he sent in 
his art work which we were 
very impressed with. In fact, 
we were so impressed, we de- 
cided to use his story in a 
future issue. Plus, we kept his 
dollar. 

A sample of Gary's work 
can be seen on the fan pages 
of this issue. 

I am a horror mag collec- 
tor and I have never seen 
such great art in any other 
magazine such as I have 
seen in Creepy's. Vampirella 
has a story about herself, so 



"Who says the BEST can't TOP ITSELF?" 




This scene from Richard Corbens ai 
of Frozen Beauty stoned Steve Casavi, 



why don't you have one? Plus 
it would be great if your 
stories could be actedout on 



nB? Watch for a story com- 
ing up in a future issue,, Wil- 
bur, where I have eight pages 
all to myself. I take a trip to 
a place where satan dwrells... 

I wish to reply to a fellow 
fan's request. His name es- 
capes me at the moment, but 
anyway, he wanted you guys 
to get some nut like Mort 
Drucker from Mad to draw a 
story tor you, I read that mag- 
azine sometimes and I think 
it's great. But M.D, for 
Creepy? NO! NO! NOil! 

JOE SEWELL 
^^ Tuscaloosa, Ala, 

^Rf Don't be surprised, Joey 
m'boy. Maybe one day you'll 
see ol' M.D.'s work gracing 
our pages in a horror story. 

I have read many, many 
horror books over the years, 
and I don't think that I am 
the first to say that I think 
your horror mags are the 
best ilfustrated in all the 
world. I'm sending this letter 
to ask a question. In most of 






the . 



insters 



and the vampires have such 
long fangs, I see this on tele- 
vision atso. How In the world 
can most of your artists cap- 
ture the realism of those 
fangs hanging from those 
creatures mouthes? Do they 
work from photo's of actors 
with 'caps' attached to their 
teeth? 

HOWELL HEARN 
^r\ Williston, S,C. 

R^ The answer to your 
question, Howell, is. .."some' 
times." 



I would greatly appreciate 
it if you would inform me ot 
the possibilities of getting re- 
prints of the excellent art 
work on the covers of your 
"Creepy" magazine, I have 
looked everywhere for back 
issues, but the only way to 
get them is to buy them from 
your back issue Dept, These 
are far to expensive to buy 
for just the covers. If you 
could send me some of those 
fabulous covers (such as is- 
sues 9, 15, 16 and of course 
any others} or send me the 
prices for just covers I would 
be greatly thankful, (Perhaps 
you offer posters of covers 
for sale in some of your 
magazines?) 

Garry Wm. Everson 
^^ Huntington Valley, Pa. 

Rp" Sorry Garry, m'boy, but 
for the time being there's no 
other way to get covers of 
back issue's other than order- 
ing the entire mags. Maybe 
you can find someone willing 
to trade their copies for your 
copies? That way you'll get 
what you're missing . . . But 
. . . er, then you'll probably 
miss what you had. 

I have two complaints 
about CREEPY. One big. One 
small. 

The big one is that in many 
of your stories, the tense of 
the narration changes. You 
just can't do that. Take a 
look at #36, page 1 1. "Some- 



that n 



let II 



harr 



. but many tin 
was not," The sentence 
makes no sense. Try to watch 
it in the future, okay? A 
change of tense in narration 
is very confusmg and annoy 
ing and shows an inability ot 
the narrator to speak English 
(aside from the fact that it 
ruins the story). 

The second complaint is 
that on every cover of 



CREEPY it says, "First Mag- 
azine ot Illustrated Horror," 
Get rid of it, will you? For one 
thing, it's not true, CREEPY 
is not the first magazine of 
illustrated horror. (Remem- 
ber Gaines' picto-fictions?) 
For another thing, you've had 
that same banner since #22. 
Don't you think that's long 
enough? 

feel miserable, I think I'll let 
you know that 'On the Wings 
of a Bird" and Frozen Beau 
ty'.' were two of the greatest 
stories I've seen yet in 
CREEPY. "On the Wings of a 
Bird" was tremendous, pure 
fantasy. Beautiful ending! 
The dream sequence was ex- 
cellent, I got to realiy like 
Ahzid and the stone soldier. 
Great script, great art! What 
more can I say? 

"Frozen Beauty" stoned 
me! Corben's script and art 
were fantastic! Once again a 
beautiful ending! I tove his 
art. It's liice a combination 
of Alex Tolh and John Sew- 
erin, MORE CORBEN!! 

STEVE CASAW 
jT\ Morris Plains, N.J. 

'^F' We'll see what we can 
do about improving our 
image Steve. Thanks for the 
tips. More Corben on the 
way. 

Congratulations! 

For thirteen (note the 
number) issues, from ish 
#17-«30, you went steadily 
downhill. Then, ZAP! IT's up' 
the ladder again! So you 
don't have many of those old 
"grand masters" like Morrow 
or Crandall around. Who 
needs them (no disrespect 
intended). You're giving new 
talent a chance, talent as 
good as those "grand mas- 
ters". 

Now you have finally done 
it! In 35 issues of CREEPY, 
30 issues of EERIE and 7 is- 
sues of VAMPIRELLA you've 
never managed to top the 
immortal CREEPY *1, 
CREEPY #36 just did it! 

Also, I would like to make 
a special point of "On the 
Wings of a Bird," T. Casey 
Brennan has turned out one 
of the finest scripts you've 
ever printed! And that epi- 
logue — are you sure ol' 
T. C. B. isn't really Rod 

JOHN D. WARNER 
Afx Santa Cruz, Calif. 



"Please Bring back the GREATEST ARTISTS in the WORLD!" 



mid like to know if you 
tiave any other new mags 
planned for the near future. 
Like maybe an illustrated 
fantasy mag. Please print this 
with an answer, tor I am sure 
that many fans like me are 
interested in knowing. 

DOUGLAS SEYMOUR 
--y. Charleston, S.C, 

Qp^At the present we plan 
to remain with just the pub- 
lications we're turning out 
now. But who knows what 
evil lurks ... in the minds of 
publishers . . . ? 

I never figured that a per 
son like myself would ever be 
writing a letter like this. It's 
rare that I ever have enough 
motivation to criticize a pub- 
lication when the people run 
ning it know much more 
about their business than I 
probably ever will. Still, I now 
feel that there are a number 
of changes wfiich must t>e 
made concerning both 
CREEPY and EERIE. 

First, you must stop using 



YOU'VE TOPPED 
YOURSELVES 

Who says the best can't 
top itself. Unc, you've out- 
done yourself again with an 
other in a long line of Creepy 
assies. The first, in recent 
mes was "The Rock God" 
T historic tale by the team 
of Harlan Ellison .and Nea! 
Adams with an amazing 
painting by Frank Frazetta 
the cover. Then, in issue 
came anotiier great 
ievement entitled "Life- 
boat". A science fiction story 
such as this deserved all the 
praise it received from 
Creepy fans. And now, a liiird 
classic that will be remem- 
bered for quite some time in 
the world of Creepy, "On The 
Wings Of A bird". 

No description was given 
of this story on the title page 
for the simple reason of it 
being too remarkable for 
words. There has never been 
I story with more meaning, 

probing than this. The art- 
work was beyond earthly 
bounds, leaving one with just 
impression needed for 
the mood of the story. My 
congratulations to T, Casey 
nnan and Jerry Grande 
nttti, it was fantastic, 

GARY CHARWIN 
|p\ Fords, N.J. 

'^^ We hope to have Casey 
and Jerry team up in future 
Issues. 



cover captions such as "THE 
WORLD'S GREATEST COMIC 
ARTISTS BRING YOU TALES 
OF SUSPENSE. HORROR, 
MYSTERY!" The principle rea 
son for this being that you 
are no longer using the 
World's Greatest Comic ar- 
tists, nor are your stories 
truly suspenseful, scary, or 
mysterious. 

First, the problem of the 
artists. It is certainly true 
that the best artists have 
tieen on your staff at one 
time or another. The problem 
rests in the fact that so few 
of them are on your staff 
now, and that you are not al- 
ways using them to their best 
capabilities. For instance, 
take perhaps your most pop- 
ular artist, Frank Frazetta. He 
certainly is one of the best, 
and the covers he has done 
for you have been great if not 
unbelieveable. (EERIE »23 
was FANTASTIC;) Yet. how 
long has it been since you 
have applied Frank's Great 
talent to a story. After all, 
he has proven that he could 
be one of your very best 



story illustrators by his work' 
in CREEPY #1. "Werewolf!" 
illustrated by Frazetta and 
written by Larry Ivie remains 
one of my all-time CREEPY 
favohtes. 

And what about Reed Cran 
dall? His artwork has never 
equalled or surpassed that of 
his work on "Vampires Fly 
at Dusk!" Have you ever 
given him the encourage- 
ment or time to do so? The 
style of itiustration used by 
him in that Story must have 
been far more time-consum- 
ing. But, it is so much more 
beautiful than his later work 
for CREEPY and EERIE! 

Where is Al Williamson? Is 
his newspaper strip so de- 
manding that he cannot work 
on a story, at least once a 
year? If someone asked me 
where this marvelous illus- 
trator was, I would have to 
say he was alive and living 
in CREEPY reprints! 

Joe Orlando? Angelo Tor- 
res?? Jeff Jones??? WHERE 
ARE YOU?!?! What has hap 
pened to these artists who 
once made your two maga- 



zines the best comic maga- 
zines around? 

PLEASE BRING BACK THE 
ARTISTS YOU ONCE HAD 
WHO WERE TRULY. THE 
GREATEST IN THE WORLD. 

And how about your writ- 
ers? It seems that every story 
is basically the same. The 
hero or heroine spends the 
major part of the story fight- 
ing 3 monster or vampire or 
something, kills it. and then 
discoves that some thought- 
to-be innocent character was 
actually behind it all. These 
surprise endings are used in 
almost every story. Surprise 
endings are great but these 
are all the same. They're not 
a surprise anymore. 

So. please do something 
to get CREEPY and EERIE 
back to their once high 
standard of quality. I can't 
help but think that it will pay 
off. 



f^fi Will give you a reply to 
your letter in a future issue, 
Mike. We've run out of space. 



mffvo 
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THE PLA6UB COfAES OH SUPDEN 
LIKE/ ONE DAY yOU'RE FEELIN' 
FINE, THEN THE NEX' DAY yOU'RE 
LYIN' THERE DEAD-AV\. PALE 
AND LIFELESS/ 




TfHE OLD DOCTOR WALKED 5 


LOWLy UP FROM THE BASEWENT 


... WORRIED -,, DEPRESSED... ANP IVAS MAKING SURE THE 


POOR WAS LOCKED SECURELY ... WHEN . .. 


H^^H^^^^^I ^r PR. FINCH?? ^^B 


^^^^^^^^^^^H ■ I'D LIKE TO ^^1 


^^^^^^■■■■nin ■ SPEAK TO you ^H 




H A JV^OA^ENT/ ^^^H 


^^^^T^ 


^^"^^^^9 


^HVL^A / 


^ Jlf^^^^KS^^ 


■^%iv\0 


■M^^^^HI 




^wl 


m^ i 


I!h^^S~'w^ 


^^^KmtS^ ijllfllltUH 


|L:fe*..^ !!^^^p |VE 


^^■K^^rauiH 


|^^^*^-^^w^^ 


B^^rt'^ ^_^^^^B^ / 


K'v^ »&iii 


B^V 


^' V^L 



OH,H-HELLO 
THERE, YOUNG 
MAN.' tVH-WHAT 
CAN I DO 

FOR you? 



I WAS AM a/VClE/ you EXAM/NEP 

' THE BODY.' AND I WAS WONPERING 
-ARE you Si/ffE IT WAS A 
PLA&UE THAT KILLED HIM? 




FOR some REASON, HE 
THOUGHT t^£i/ffOPeAN 
eOUCAVON WOULD BE OF 
SOME HELP./ mo THEM 
WHEN I SHOW UP HE'S 
DEAOJ DOESN'T THAT 
SEEM STRANGE TO 



DOESN'T THAT SUGGEST THAT 

WAYBE HE WAS 




A CR/OF PAIN ANPDE5PAIR... 
ANO THERE WAS MOVE/WENT 
A/W3N& THE GRAVES... 




...WHILE, ELSEWHERE... 1 Ijll 


9 


W HB&or 


\ 


IS 


^AVYAY/ I TaiED 


J 


L L T^V H ^5 


— ' 




J; 






IN THE , 




'' '-^ i,^ HEl 


^■lU 










■■iiis 




'^■^'q 


M 


■■|.J^ 


i 


f'F- 


^ "1 


^"^' Vfi 


K 


Ji X'.^ 


■^hI 


P 


^ 


.V 


pBUT IT 


II 


[ H 


KS 


l[ DID A'C? GOOPi 


fM 


& rai 


H^l 


HE Busreo ^ 


II 


^ y^ 


^^H 


POrtW THE J 




hL -^ 




^ CiOOR.' J^ 


H 




^? 


l^^m^ 


■ 


Ilk 


r 


^^1 


1 



GOT lOFINP \\\I^'.S70P HIW/ 
CAN'T KEEP COKfiff//V5 £//» 

FOR HIM LIKE THIS/ HIDING 

HIS <:R(me5 by telling 

EVERYONE IT'S A PCAGU£/ 





AJ^/ WE'RE GOING TD HAVE 
THIS OUT /?/Gf/r AKflF/ 





'London-- is4o... punishment is swift and efficient for 

THE criminal ... but not ALWAYS J-UST.' MANY AN INNOCENT 
MAN HAS SWUNG FROM THE GALLOWS AT WESTCLIFF PRISON, 
SO THEV SAY THE VICTIMS OF THAT NOTORIOUS 'HANGING 
JUOGE; JASON MORGAN. ANC 50 IT IS ON THIS BRIGHT 
SUMMER OAV THAT THE TRAP IS ABOUT TO BE PROPPEP... 
ANOTHER SOUL SWUNG INTO ETERNITY., .TO WAIT FOR... 






LET'S SEE THE SCOUNPREL 
PANCE/ _^ 











j 




/l KNOW YOU ARE 


A 




/in the AUPIENCE, 






JUPGE MORGAN!, 


A 




. WATCHING THE 


§k 




t SHOW/ SO 






.■ HEAR ME now: 




iV WITH MY LAST 




IjF^^M^f '^''^ 


L .BREATH, I ,, 

f^/c£//?S£^ you// 




■■ 


ft/_^ 0''^\%^M 


•/ YOU ARE A 




H 


^^V fj ' n ^ 'rtl 


'1/ GREATER 




n 


f MONSTER THAN 




^ 




[ ANY MAN WHO 








HAS SWUNG 




J 


i^SL ^4j^ 


"\ FROM THE 
\^__^ NOOSE/ 

1^. 



Then the trap props away from the 
conpemnep man^s feet^ anp... 



ART BY SYD SHORES/STORY BY CHRIS FELLNER 




The following week, a man accused Of murpep 

HEARS HIS CASE PLEAPEP BV PETER <£NT.., 



ANP SO VOUR HONOR, I FEEL IT IS CLEAR TO 
EVERYONE THAT H\V CLIENT HAS SEEN UN 
JUSTLY ACCU5EP OF THIS CRIME ANP IS WITHOUT 
A POUBT TOTALLY ^ 



pUT AS 15 SO OFTEN THE CASE IN THE COURT OF JUP6E 
JASON MORGAN, THE PLEAS FALL UPON PEAF EARS., 





ON HIS WAV HOME, JUME MORSAN PASSES 
THBOUGH THE PAUPER'S CEMETART WHERE 
THE VICTIMS OF HIS LUST FOR POWER HAVE 
BEEN LAIP TO REST... , 



STRANGE... THAT 



^WOANINS 50UNP... LIKE VOICES 
I IN AGONX.. IT CAN ONLY BE 

THE WINP' BUT WHAT IS THIS 
? FEELING I HAVE. ..OF ACCUSING 

EYE5 >Mra/M(f ME.' I 
'. MUST BE COMING UOWN WITH 
T A SICKNESS... SO HARP TO 
BREATH... 




After what seems like a few 
minutes of fitful rest the judge 
wakes with a start.,. 



WHA-.'.' WHERE AM I.F 
IVHAT AMI COING ( " 




NOT EVEW THE PEAP WT*"-, 
SHALL PUT A NOOSE ■—*— 

AROUNP JASON 
ft\ORc5AN'5 UBCK// 




NO/ IT CAN'T «C/ ITl 
WA5 ONLY A iVf/tM, 
ONLY A... MY HEART.. 



The NEXT MORNING, PETER KENT PAYS A VISIT TO JASON 
MORSAN'S HOME, ACCOMPANIED gV A POLICE OFPICER... 



I'VE COME WITH A WARRANT FOR I'M AFRAID ^ I AM OOCTDR 
THE ARREST OF JUPSE JASON TOU'VE COMEI REYNOLDS. 
MORGAN, MY EVIDENCE AGAINST TOO LATEJ JASON 




IT'S SOMETHING I CAN'T QUITE 
EXPLAIN... BUT SEE FOR YOUR- 
SELVES.., HERE, ON JASON 

MORGAN'S THROAT.. 




FRESH ROPE B 
A A/OCSS/ _ 


URNS... AS IF FROm^ 


NO NEED FOR US TO "1 


1^ 


WONDERING WHERE 1 
THOSE MARKS CAME | 
FROM, EH, SENTLE 1 
REAPERS.' SO WHAT J 
ELSE IS /^OOSE-^M 




HHr 


^^9 




lis/'^^^ 


m^^X^jk 


"'' ^^M 


trri^^hi 


irwr^ 


' m 


^j/J/M/M/n 


!(,:,.' j^.| "*'| 


JgU^ 


i^//Wl//al 1 1 1 


'F^ •'•J ■ 'I 




ART BY TONY 



%^i!^^^lj'IJII^ 




-c^^^ 




/^^^ii^^§? 


in 


^ 


'^^^^^Kulnk 


■I 


^ 


wHKTffiiw<if!f fifnu 


mmmr\ 


% 






./J'^' 


h^ 


wt^^n 




SUDPENH, PROFESSOR dENhClNS HURTLES INTO THE 
mOIA, COMPLETE \NITH SUITCASES, PAMTIN33 AfJP 
M M-P. ON EACH ARM-^ 




ALL RI(SH7; YOU MBU! PETtlRH ■ 

TO VDUR rosTb.' WHO APE >DU, ■ 

SIP, AND WHAT'5 IN THOSE ^ 

^ SUITCASES? ^_„^^^S 




1 



IM PROF6SSOK ARMOLO^ ALL I CAM SEE, MISTER 



JENKINS AND THESE ARE 
ARTIFACTS TVS COLuECTEP 
OVER THE PAST <oO VEARS. 
LOOKl DONT "KM SEe 

ANYTHING sr^Awee 

ABOUT ALL OF IT? 



- 
...j 



S THAT YOU'VE CLUTTERED 
m TABLE WITH A TDN OP- 
■JUNK /■■■ FROM EWERY 
GAME COMCESSION IN 
COMEV ISLANP/ 




WILL VDU LISTEN, /^£4S£^L0DK A7 THI5 
PAINTING OF A BATTLE SCENE WITH AN /MOmC. 
EXPLOSION 'N THE BACktSROUNP. AND THIS PAINTING 
OF A DOG FIGHT BETWEEN TWO JET PLANES .' 



ALL OF THESE TMJNGS ON THE 
TABLE wepe CREATED LONG 
BBFOftE ANN OF THE WEAPDNSy 

THEI PEPICT WERE' ^ ' 




THE FORCE THEN REDUCES MANklNDS \ UMTIL MAN 
KNOWLEDSE OF yVEAPDNS TO SPEARS leETS AROUMD 
AHD STONE AXES AND WIPES OUT THE /TO R£-DISC0VER- 
MEMCTRV OP THE SOPHISTICATED /iNG ";>J,^^^E 

weapons; ^___---*C w^p^5 ■ 



/WEC/SeZ-V/THEN THE A ILL TELL VDU WHAT X 
FOPCe INTERVENES -AGAIN.' )6EL(&VE ...YOU'RE A RAVJH6 

ori, YoucoBEUiEve ME, /o/m-A-i-Me.eofAEBop^ 

DnNtr «Di/ » / GET THE /M-P'S TO THROW 

«W7 >t«J. ^i^ ^n,5 NUT Oi/r-^P MERE 





...SEARCHIN' FOR SOME SHfVERS. FRrENOLY FtENDIES?' THEN 
MAYBE YOU'D BETTER JOIN THE GENTLEMAN BELOW... HE'S LOOKING 
FOR SOMETHING TOO! OH, SURE, HE LOOKS RELAXED NOW.,. BUT 
IN A MOMENT HE'LL DISCOVER THE HORRORS THAT LURK ON... 



BUT SUDDENLY THIS STRANGER IS THERE, 
THREATeWINS, ANSRV... 




ART BY MIKE ROYER/STORY BY T. CASEY BRENNAN 



FOR A MOMENT I'M FRIGHTENED 
CONCERNED FOR MY HOME AND 
FAMILY. THEN I REALIZE WHAT'S 
ACTUALLY HAPPENING AND I 
START TO LAUGH HYSTERICALLY. 



.RT TO LAUGH HYSTERICALLY... ^ - J| ■C'£/V,_^ >'^ "» J 





REMEMBER 

THE FIRST 
TIME 1 

RAN AWAY 
FROM THE 

ORPHANAGE. 

I MADE 

IT TO 

THE PARK 

AND THERE 
WAS THIS 
FAMILY 
THERE... 



THEV 
WERE ALL 
LAUSHINS. 



STARTED 

LAUGHINS 

TOO.,. 



THAT WAS 
DUMB. REALLY. 

BUT IT 
WAS THEN 
THAT I 
REALIZED THAT 
THE LAUSWTER 
OF STRANGERS 
WASN'T FOR 
A^E. THEY'VE 
SOT THEIR 
OWN THING 
GOING AND 
IF YOU TRY 
TO GET INTO 

IT, IT'S 
BUTT OUT... 




BUT I PULL MYSELF BACK TO THE PRESENT 
AND TO REALITY SOMEHOW. FOR HOW LONG. 
X DON'T KNOW. YOU SEE, THERE'S SOME- 
THING I HAVE TO DO... 



ALL OF A SUDDEN THIS GROUP CONGREGATES 
RIGHT OVER ME AND PULLS ME FROM MY 
THOUGHTS 




I DON'T PAY ANY ATTENTION 
TO WHAT THEVRE SAY NJS BUT 
LTTLE PHRASES SEEM TO 
JUMP OUT AT ME 




SUDDENLY. I 
CAN'T STAND IT 
ANYMORE! 1 

grab this guy 
bv the collar 
and shake him 
©ood. at least 

it stops the 
laughter: ther£s 

not a smile 
in the house... 





AND NOW- NOW THERE'S THIS DRIVING NEED IN- 
SIDE ME. THERE'S THIS VOICE IN THE BACK OF 
MV MIND, TELLING ME-jVf GOT TO <»0 f^OMt 

...EVEN THOUGH X KNOW IN AAV HEART I DON'T 
HAVE ONE 




!I USED TO HAVE TMIS DREAM 
AS A CHILD. WHEN IT START- 
ED 1 WAS ALWAYS RUNNING 
THROUGH THE FIELDS WITH 
A COLLie DOG- 



THEN THIS BEAUTIFUL 
6RAV- HAIRED OLD 
LADV APPEARED, 
CALLING TO ME.. 



( SO I'D RUN TO her; BUT 

\ WHEN I'D GET THERE, I'D SEE I 




THEN THIS FLOWER WOULD GROW OUT OF 
HER HEAD AND I'D SEE SHE WASN'T SO 
BAD AFTER ALL,. 




FINALLY, T 
GET TIRED 
OP WALKING. 

I FIND A 
BENCH AND 
SIT DOWN. 
I'VE GOT 
NOWHERE 
ELSE TO GO. 




^TAn HERE! 

I DOW'T 

tCNOW WHERE. 

BUT IT'S 

cold: 

SR^RKS OF 

FIRE KEEP 
JOLTING 
THRU ME... 
BUT THAT 
DOESW'T 
RELIEVE THE 
COLD- 




ART BY MIKE ROYER 



WE WERE ONLY 
TRYING TO help: 




I STRUGGLE TO GET BACK 
TO SLEEP.. BUT IT IS NO 
use; I KEEP REMEMBER- 
ING CHARLES' Silent ac- 
cusation I KEEP REMEM- 
BERIN& THE TIWE OSfiORS. 









OREAM. . 
ALL A ' 
DREAM .. 
COULDN'T 

COULDN'T \ 
BE ^ 

REAL / 



BUT IT 

WAS... 

IT WAS SO 

TERRIBLY 




NOT REALLY A VSAMP'Me ^ 
IN THE STRICT SENCE OF 
THE WORD SOMETHING.. 

A /^yCNOLO&tCAL I 

SOMETHING HAS 
MADE VOU DE- 
PENDENT UPON 
HUMAN BLOOD.. 




HE WAS 
DEAD, HIS 
NECK WAS 
GASHBl? 

HORRIBLY. 
A FRIEND 
OF CHARLES' 

HELPED US 
SET RID 
OF THE 
BODY 

ANOTHER 
FRIEND 

TOOK US 
TO A 



1 WAS TO SPEND 
FOURTEEN WONTHS 
WITH DP HARRISON. 
FOURTEEN AONTHS 
DURING WHICH I 
WOULD TURN MY 
SOUL INSIDE OUT. 




INMVDREAM.I AftA FLOATINS... WHILE I WALK,5Z*fiO»',4AA' I TRENVBLE ON THE VERGE OF AWARE 



.. ALONG SILENT HALLS 



NESS. A PART OF ME IS SCREAMING: 

eo mAcff.GomACA:-.. and yet. i 

HAV£ TO GO FORWARD. THE DOOR 
OPENS... LIGHT STRIKES AflE IN THE 
PACE.. 




NOW THEY MOVE TOWARD ME...1 CATCH A LAST GLIMPSE I 
OF CHARLES' FACE... CHARLES, MV HUSBAND- CHARLES, | 
THE eMOUC 1 vve CAN'T "▼ HONEY,. .TbUT THAT'S I 




IS MoRB. ♦! uSAverue 

lAANSlON ro SANPoKP 





tUUMj'-TMUWP-IWUNVV'— WUIAP- 



Its 9-foPPgP.'SO-YOU'Kg INTUATOUP ggPKOOM AT-ri4& 

gw(7 OF Trie HAUL/ RisH-rev -tmb Top OF -rue stairs.' 




LOOK MSRe,sis-tBK- 
i [»M'T I^NOVJ 
WHAT voUR SAMB 
IS- glK t WAW-r 
AM e)<fLANA-rioN 
ANt? ^ wAtJT l< 



ALLRlaHT, SISTERS 
START ?. • . 





se\ien poLu^R fruit- cake 

eu-t I'Q Be-RBP. HUMOR U6R- 

sue Miaurr 9e woftTi4-An 
i cuLrrivArfiNa^,. 
4a 




ftxp/? SAHPV.'tAlP Me LAST 
gg-r oM A i-oAP op SILVBR 
Aup/c^sT' I tminK aoop O-P 
UNCue 5TefveN Ksiew about 
MISS twiteA<; AMP WAS 
ae-rriNS His ftevENQg ow 
SAMPV THe wAs-r^a..' , 

WHAT A WASr6.'/=l'^// 
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|lMS3®IsnKI The Box Wonder 

SPINE-TINGLING EPISODES OF THE ORIGINAL GREAT COLUMBIA 
PICTURES MOVIE SERIAL THAT THRILLED MILLIONS!! 

Each of the 6 selected Chapters is a full 200 feet. All have been 
carefully edited so that each episode leads into the next, giv- 
ing you the complete serial in t reels. You may order just one 
reel, all 6 reels, or as many as you liiie. Only $4.49 for each 
episode. 




n.^u. Iiniir ftinifir own these fabulous terror thrHlers for your very ^ 

Kmrn HIJMt MUVIt sanefllinstfiat you read atout in tliepases of famous Mf>N- 
Winill llWIIlk "■«»■»- sTEBS can eome alive on your I — '" 
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UCDC aeain and ag: 
|\LI\0 tfi'se produc 



M^SMI^ili 



these production! 

producers, directt 

in length, which is one COMPLETE reel. On standard 8mm han 

projecli ■■■■ ■ '■■ * '-'"' 




I D THE INVISIBLE GHOST {SS.9S) 
I D HIGHLIGHTS OF HORROR (S5.95) 
I n TERROR OF ORACULA ($10.95) 
I G FMNKEKSTEIN'S DAUGHTER (S5.9S) 

■ D SHE-MONSTER OF THE NIGHT (J5.95) 

■ D MISSL£T0THEM00H(J5.95) 
' C THE VAMPIRE BAT {15.95) 

J □ THE CHAMBER OF KORHORS (J5.95) 

■ O MIDNIGHT ATTHEWAX MUSEUM (J5.95) 



n SON OF KONG ($6.95) 

r I Mr SON THE VAMPIRE ($6.95) 

i THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE DAME ($6.95) 
-J THE MYSTERIOUS DR. SATAN ($6.95) 
U THE MfSTFRIOUS DR. SATAN ($10,95) 
r.i THE THING ($6.95) 
C HUMAN MONSTER ($11.95) 
C MIGHTT JOE YOUNG ($6.95) 



CAPTdlN CDHP»KT, 



}r iich tilm chBcIi 



EEFY PAN CLUB 




alpha 3 



Blue and orange flames 
blasted the surface of the new 
planet as the great silver 
spaceship settled into posi 
tion. A door in the side of the 
cylinder opened and a ladder 
droped out the side, followed 
by three men in pressure suits. 

"We're here men," said the 
captain. '"Alpha 3. Does it took 
worth a year in space and the 
seven billion the government 
spent to get us here?" the cap- 



tain 



niled wryly. 



s they could see all 
there was was a low kind of 
stunted green brush, about 
knee height, and a green mess 
that seemed to cover all of the 
ground around them. 

Riely, the science officer. 
was already busy collecting 
samples of the soil and vege- 
tation and Randal was snaping 
pictures with the automatic 
camera. They had been work 
ing only a short while when 
Reily called out, 

"Cap, look at that," he said 
pointing into the grey sky. 

All eyes looked in the direc 
ton he pointed. They saw what 
looked to be the sillouette of 
a bird, about the size of a large 
hawk, circling high above. 

"See if you can bring it 
<Jown Randal, we'll have a 
closer look at it." directed the 
captain. 

At that. Randal drew his 
laser pistol from its holster 
at his side. Taking aim, he 
fired a sliver of light at the fly- 
ing object. It should have 
passed thru the thing, making 
a clean, deadly hole, But in- 
stead, on impact, it exploded 
mtQ a ball of fire and dis- 
entegrated before it touclied 
the ground. The three men 
looked at each other question 
ingly, 

"What do you make of tt. 
Cap," asked Randal. 

"Must have been an ani 
mated devise of some sort, un- 
less the life on this planet is 
of a highly unbalanced na- 
ture," answered the captain. 

"Judging from the size." ad- 
ded Reily." it could have been 
an automated or remote con 
trolled divice. I think someone 
was curious and sent it to look 




"You 






picked up no tiighet life 
forms," questioned the cap 
52 tain. 



"Thats right, sir," 

"Well, maybe this trip will 
be worth while after all," the 
captains voice be:rayed a trace 
of the excitement he felt. "Did 
you sec which direction it came 
from, Riely?" 

Indicating the direction, the 
three explorers set off across 
the green land, speculating on 
the prospect of discovering a 
strange new life form. 

After a brief time of explor 
ing, Riely called out again, 
pointing to the sky. It was the 
same sort of object they had 
seen before, but now there 
were about ten of them, flying 

'" "Easy" men. "CAUTIONED 
the captain, "everyone stand 
easy, we don't want to make 
any move that might seem 
hostil." 

But before he could finish, 
something 'was fired from the 
closest winged thing. Striking 
Randal, it exploded a large 
bloody hole in his chest, knock- 
ing him to the ground. In 
stantly Riely and the captain 
drew their laser pistols and 
started firing the silent death 
light. 

The captain dove intoa near- 
by gully for cover, but Riely was 
caught in the open. They both 
fired furiously and accurately 
One of the missies struck 
Rielys helmet, and exploded in 



a riot of crimson, but not be- 
fore he and the captain had 
destroyed the last of the flying 
Killers. The captain, his arm 
blown away by one of the mis- 
siles, tightened the valve that 
sealed off the rest of the space 
suit and at the same time 
served to stop the flow of 
blood. Shooting himself with 
novacaine from his emergency 
kit. he remembered that dur 
ing the short battle his little 
enemy had maneuvered very 
well, and had reminded him of 
the fighters of his early air- 
force days. 

When he was sure all was 
clear, and had found his com- 
panions beyond help, he 
headed oft toward the ship us 
ing the gully for cover. He was 
weak from loss of blood and 
staggered drunkenly, his head 
spinning. Finally he could walk 
no longer and collapsed. Fight- 
realized how vital It was for 
him to reach the ship, to re- 
port the details of what they 
had found. He felt he had com- 
pletely destroyed the mission. 
Firing on the little aircraft had 
obviously been interpreted as 
a hostile and provoking attack. 
Now Randal and Riely were 
both dead and he knew he 
was responsible. He struggled 
to his feet, cursing his dizzy- 
ness. He took two Steps and 
collapsed again, unconscious. 

When he opened his eyes 
again he did not try to move, 
his tired body still in shock, did 

groggy mind was for the mo 
ment content. He was looking 
out of his face mask at the 
mess covered ground and sur- 
rounding bushes that seemed 
to cover this strange planet, 
when he began to fancy the 
mess was very much like the 
grass of his own home planet 
and the bushes were almost 
like trees. He hadn't noticed 
before but they had thous 
ands of tiny tittle leaves, ex- 
actly like trees. He was 
contemplating this when into 
his field of vision walked a 
little man, about two inches 
high. He was joined by an- 
other, and their waving ajms 
and furtive looks in his way 
showed that he was the subject 
of their discussion. The captain 
knew this was serious. Either 
he was dreaming or, as he 
believed, he was going mad. 
Gathering his wits, he raised 
himself to his knees and all 



about him saw at least fifty 
little people scurrying away, 
obviously in a great panic of 
fear. The captain tried to 
speak reassuringly to them, 
but the sound of his voice 
seemed to terrify them that 

So this is our little enemy, 
thought the captain. This had 
to be one of the most exciting 
discoveries ever made. An en- 
tire race of intelligent human- 
oids only inches tall. He stood 
now and turned toward the 
edge of the ravine he stood 
in. and approached it to climb 
out. As he lifted a leg up onto 
the ledge, he saw directly in 
front of him, a pair of ar- 
mored tanks, the size of toys, 
thetr cannons pointed at his 
chest. He was fast to grasp 
there pu rpose but not fast 
enough. Both guns opened 
fired, sthking their mark. The 
captain grasped his chest and 
staggered back as they fired 
again. 

After thoroughly inspecting 
the giant body, a man in a 
white coat standing on the 
captains chest, called down to 
a group of men that this time 
the gtant was dead, 

"I'll go call the president 
and tell him the good news," 
said a man in a business suit 
as he rushed off. 

"It was rough going for a 
while. General," said a man in 
an airforce uniform, "thank 
God they landed way out here 
and not where they could have 
hurt somebdoy. Why, one of 
them could have wiped out a 
city." 

"Yes. thank God." said the 
general in a tired voice, "but 
it took that firepower too lone 
to get up here. If it weren't 
for those first couple of tanks 
to reach that ridge the other 
equipment would have gotten 
here too late. That h 



had c 



uld 1 



iviped I 



nutes. When they 
come next time I'm afraid 
Earth will need more than a 




pfteuieiiv: 

Below is the artwork from splash page of an upcoming story written and Illus- 
trated by Gary Kauffman of Harrisburg, Pa. 
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This throat-grabbing master- 
piece of art work was sent in 
several months ago by Loper 
Espi. 




We Want You... 



to send in your artwork or stories 
(as suggested by Lowel Turowich, 
in this sketch.) Address it to: 

WARREN PUBLISHING 

145E8ft32rKlS1. 

NewYork,N.Y, 10016 
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SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 



ALL TIME BEST SELLERS IN 

SCI-FI! MONSTERS! BEASTS! ADVENTURE! 



PAPERBACKS 



THE DOLL MAKER PERRY rhodan ?.■'•■ 





REMINDS iTiB-I'm ' ' Iky^l ^, 'I ! And walcli out tor 



TARIAN 



ORIGINAL NOVELS \ '1^ 
COMPLETE IN 
PAPERBACK 

For those o( you who have 
thrilled la ttie movie exploits at 
this famous junjte lofd. a new 
treat is weitJAi. At list you 
can buy authorized Edgar Rica 
Burrouehs editions of the first 
ten orijinat Tarian niwals. If 
you enjoyed readins about or 
seeine the movie versions of 
TftRZAK AND THEGOLDEN 
LIOH, starring James Pierce and 
the many other classic and re- 
cant Tarzan adventures, then 
here is your chance to own for- 
ever these excitine treasures 
in book form, h wonderful set 
for any home library, you will 
wittwut doubt find these fic- 
tional favorites to be even more 
exciting as novels than they 
were on the screen. 




ANY 5 PlEASfABD2 0! I 

BOOKS PER BOOK FOR 
$2.50 POSTAGE & HANDLING 



The FIRST MEN in AROUND tlie WORLD in 
I the MOON 



2 0,000 LEA GUES UNDER 
IKHS^ THE SEA 



A JOURNEY to the 
I CENTER of 
the EARTH 




Ha. 1132 eot 



GHOST S TORIES MASTER of the WORLD 

~~^ ' 1 Do tales of Ihe 



ROUND THE MOON 





No. 211? sot n ■ t^Ki Otm 

Wt f<\J| ... II.! U 




THE TIME MACHINE 



THE UNEXPECTED 




THE ISLAND OF 

DR. MOREAU 



THE DUNWICH HORROR 




LAND of THE GIANTS #1 LAND of the GIANTS#2 
The HOT SPOT 




MORE GHOST STORIES 

.MOM 



THE FOOD of the GODS 



1. 21 ae sot 




21 2S see 



In THE DAYS OF HAUNTINGS and 

THE COMET ■.'.li'li '■ HORRORS 






THE COLOUR OUT OF 
I SPACE 



NIGHT of the VAMPIRE 




CAPTAIN COMPANY „„ 




The LIFE BLOOD of any COLLECTION! 




^ 



YOU MIGHT HAVE CREEPYS AND EERIES PILED TO 
THE CEILING! YOU MIGHT EVEN HAVE THE ISSUE 
NUMBER ONE OF THE GYPSY GAZETTE! BUT YOUR 
COLLECTION ISN'T COMPLETE AT ALL WITHOUT 
EVERY ISSUE OF VAMPIREILA! 
GET WITH IT! GET THE EARLY ISSUES NOW. WHILE 
IT'S STILL EASY! JUST MAIL THIS COUPON , , 
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MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!! 



Wamit Publishing Co. 
P.O. Bdi 59S7, 
Brand Central Stslion 
New York, N.T. 1D017 



lor FrstacVon 



iiiwi IfltfiuMd. Pliaie < 





lANDING PARTV 
READY TO Dl5- 
EWBARK, SIR -■ 



m^^ J. A 




THEY LANDEP ON 
THE SECONP PLANET, 
ONLY TO FIND... 




ANQ \lTSCO/V\lWG 
iOOff/J THIS WAY' 

THE NEveeysopy 

Si//U£/J AgOAKP: 






BEIN6 
ATTACKED. 

BUT OUR een/e/i/ 

SCREEN IS Ai<if/ 




/^A/ PLEASANT 1 
PREAM5-.. / 




f YAWN 'i 
VEAH 1 
G'NltSHT 
V NOW / 
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mv ANKLE... W HAN6 0N, 
I THINK IT'S f SUE ,' I'lL 
BROKEN ' I 4 CARRY YOU 
CANT 




>Gf&PiAMO£/r/ 


NOW IF 


WE CAN JUST BLAST 


OFF... 
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^ND AS THEY 
STRUGGLED, 
THE GREAT 
STAR SHIP 
WENT INTO 
FIN(^L ORBIT, 

AND THEN 
IT WAS TOO 
LATE,.. THEY 
RE-ENTEREP 
THE EARTH S 
ATWOSPHERE , 
AND SPLASHEP 

DOWN IN 
THE ATLANTIC 
OCEAN . A 
THOUSANP 
MILES FR3W 
THE COAST,.. 







AND THEN , AS THEY SANK INTO THE 
DEPTHS, HE BECAAflE AWARE OF/TT.. 
OF IT GROWING IN HIM ' 





. THEN THERE WAS MO LONGER A NEEC FOR 

WORDS, EVEN IF THEY HAD BEEN ABLE TO UTTER 

THEM , FOR THEIR FLESH SLIPPED SILENTLY FRO/V\ 

THEIR SKELETONS , /MVJD THEY fVCWBO EFFORT - 

LES5LY TOWARD EACH OTHER, TREMBLING 

WITH THE RAPTURE OF THEIR NEW STATE 

OF BONELESS FREEDOM ,,, 








. AND MERGED , /^ND THEN 
IT WAS COMPLETE AND IN 
TOUCH WITH THE COSMIC 
ALL. .. SEPARATE, YETCkMf 

WITH ITS MILLIONS OF 
COMPONENTS ON MILUONS 
OF WORLDS.-. 




n PAUSED A MOMENT, 
REALIZING AND INTEGRATING 
ITS POWER, AND THEN , 
IMMORTAL AND ALL-KNOWIMG, 
IT SLITHERED HAPPILY TO 
THE LOCK AND WAS GONE 

TO DO GOOD , TO BRING 
OTHERS INTO THE HARMONY. - 



^>*^^^/ BET YOU DIDN'T ^ 
EVPECr A y^^Py^A/^/A/S... 
tVf/Aff/ YOU DONT THINK 
THAT'S A HAPFV ENDING ? 
JUST tVA/r... WAIT UNTIL YOU 
JOIN IN THE BLISS OF 
TOTAl 706£m£R/^£SS . . . 
FOR 7f/£COSm/C^£C 
/S CO/ii/A/3 ''t 




'm DONT V3U HAYEMSE VAtmBl£ B^ ISSUES OF^ 
INJ YOUR I^IVATEM/IGAZINECOU-ecriOA)^ 




MAIL COUPON TODAY-WHILE THEY LAST 
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EXCITING PAPERBACK NOVELS 
ABOUT THE FAMOUS VAMPIRE 
OF TV'S DARK SHADOWS!! 
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The Crystar 








ju.„, Ru CuD s, uanaman or rnreiKn aroers. | 




THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 

Tliiill to ttie most savage battles of fantasy -ad venture's mightifltl 
f\t'o\ CONAN, the barbarian hing! A poweriul giant driven by ani- 
iii3l lust, he braved the savagery of enemy hordes and sinlstei 
M?gie with a fletceness that knows no equal in adventure fiction. 
' t*iese triumphant epics ol sword and sorcery! Order yout copies 




THt cawOUERPH 



Of THE ISLES 




Pleasa RUSH my copies at C 

as martted. Special rate tor all ten I 

postage free. Othewise, add Z0« for each booh to i 

the cost ot posUge and handling. 
Con an 

of Clmmerla 95' 
Con an 

The Adventurer 75« The Freebooter 75( 
. ^Conan ^_Canan 

The Warrior 7S( The Usurper 7St 
Can an ___Conan 

The Avenger 75< Of The Isles 75« 
.Conen Conan 

The Wanderer 9S< The Conqueror 75< 



